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	Family

**Chapter one**

**This is a Brooklyn nine nine foster home Au. All the characters are is their foster carer and I might add other characters in later on. This is set when Rosa joins the foster home. This story might have flashbacks to before Rosa joined the foster home. Gina and Jake were still friends when they were little and Charles and Jake are still best friends. Gina is also still addicted to Kwazy Kupcakes. Hope you enjoy!**

Rosa Diaz woke up just as the car was stopping. She was about to arrive at her 8th foster home. She was 12 years old and her parent had died when she was nine. Madeline Wuntch opened the car door.

"This is your new home." She said. Her face remained a scowl. She obviously didn't care what happened with Rosa. Wuntch banged on the door. A man opened it.

"Hello Raymond. Here's another kid." Wuntch said. Rosa stood next to her. Rosa kept her face emotionless.

"It's not like I'll be here long." Rosa thought.

She picked up her suitcase.

"Come in." Raymond opened the door.

"I have to go." Wuntch said. "Behave this time." She scowled at Rosa.

Wuntch got in her car and drove away.

"I'm Raymond Holt." Raymond said. "Let's go inside. I can introduce you to the other children."

Rosa hesitated before following him in. There were four children. Two girls and two boys. One of the girls was sat on the sofa. She was on her phone. The other three were arguing.

"I bet I can jump from this sofa to that sofa." The first boy said.

"Stop being an idiot, Jake." The girl said. She stood there with a judgemental look on her face. "Holt will be back in a minute." They had apparently not noticed them come in.

"I think Jake can do it. He's the best." The smaller boy said.

The first boy, Jake, jumped on the sofa.

"Three, two, one..." Jake announced before leaping of the sofa. He landed with one foot on the second sofa then he fell back. Rosa smirked. He was an idiot.

"Hey Gina. Can I have a hand?" He said.

"No. Don't feel like it." The girl who was on their phone answered. Holt cleared his throat.

"Hey, Holt." Jake said. The four children looked over.

"This is Rosa Diaz. She is 12." Holt said. Rosa stood there expressionless.

"Hi. Jake Peralta." Jake walked over smiling. The smaller boy followed him.

"Charles Boyle. Jake's best friend." He said.

Gina lowered her phone slightly. "Gina Linetti. Human form of the 100 emoji." She said.

The judgemental girl walked over. "I'm Amy Santiago. If you need help with anything just ask." She smiled.

"Rosa you will be sharing a room with Amy and Gina." Holt said. "They will show you where your room is. I have work to do so I will be in my study. Just knock if you need anything."

Rosa nodded. Gina sighed and put her phone in her pocket.

"Come on whatever your name is." Gina said walking up the stairs.

"Rosa." Rosa glared in Gina's direction.

The room was nicer then Rosa expected. There was a bunk bed and a single bed.

"The top bunks mine. Amy has the single bed so you're bottom bunk." Gina said and climbed up the ladder and collapsed on her bed. Amy sat down on the single bed.

"So…. Where you from?" Amy asked.

"None of your business." Rosa said as she put her suitcase down on her bed.

Amy and Gina looked at each other.

"Holt said you're 12. That means you're in 6th grade like us." Gina said. Rosa nodded.

"Do you like dance? I have a dance group at school. We are the best dance group ever!" Gina said.

Rosa ignored them and got her phone out her bag. She put her headphones in.

"Are you ignoring us?" Amy asked. She sighed before standing up. "Dinners in an hour." Amy left the room.

"Wait up Ames. There's better WIFI downstairs." Gina jumped off the bunk bed and ran out the room after Amy.

Jake and Charles had been talking about the newest foster kid.

"We haven't had a new foster kid since Amy and that was over a year ago." Jake said.

"I know. I wonder what she's like." Charles said.

"She seemed quiet." Jake commented.

"She's probably just shy." Charles shrugged.

"She's not shy." Gina said. "We tried to talk to her and she avoided answering them. She's listening to music on her phone now."

"She's sort of scary." Amy said. "I haven't seen her smile once. All she does is glare at me."

"Just give her a chance." Jake said. "She can't be that bad."

"She's in 6th grade like us." Gina commented. "Might find out more about her at school."

Back in the girls room Rosa was still sat on the bed. She took out her headphones and put her phone next to her on the bed. Rosa went into her suitcase and got out a necklace and a picture. The picture showed Rosa three years. She was in her back garden sat next to her smiling mom. Rosa remembered that day. It was her birthday and they had a picnic lunch in the garden. Rosa had a birthday party later that afternoon. She hadn't seen any of her friends since she was nine. She looked at her mother's smile. Her mom was always smiling. She had never known her dad so she had been very close with her mother. She put the necklace around her neck and she looked at it. She smiled.

"Miss you mom." She whispered.

**Hope you enjoyed this chapter. If you want me to continue this story then please review. Next chapter will be about them at school. Also if there is a character you want in this story that isn't at the moment then please say. If you can guess what happens next chapter then you will get a special mention at the beginning of the next chapter.**


End file.
